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Satire should, like a polish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen.—Lapy Montacus. 


‘ ) stone ) osR Lat s ¢ iS ée 7 = 
Political Pasquinades and Political Cancatures are parts (though humble ones,) of Political history. They supply information as to the person and habits, 
often as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere.’’—Croxer’s New Wuio Guipr. 
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hands of her meek and humble ministers? These remarks are 
suggested by the appointment of one Reverend Samuel Good- 
enough to the deputy Lieutenantcy of the County of Cumber- 
land, in which mild and Christian character this holy man is 


liable to be called out to head the militia, and join in the pious 
With a shepherd’s crook in 





THE CHURCH MILITANT. 


act of murdering the populace. 
one hand, and a sabre in the other, this worthy person under- 
takes not only to guide the souls of his flock to heaven, but is 
also ready in his military capacity to dispatch them half way 
upon their road should a disturbance amoung them render a 


massacre expedient in the eyes of the government. ‘Those who 


made the appointment in question, appear to have been resolved 
to show that a churchman of the present day and a soldier are 


x ane oF 


by no means such opposite characters; nor indeed are they so 
very far removed from each other in habits or disposition, for 


the former is brought up as a wholesale plunderer, while the 
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latter is taught to exercise the trade of a wholesale murderer. 
Why the Rev. Samuel Goodenough has been pitched upon as a 


proper focus for the concentration of the qualities and therefore 


for the duties of both, they who made the appointment are the 
The name is familiar to us—indeed 
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Phe vagaries of old Mother Church have lately been a fruit- | best able to determine. 
there are a swarm of Goodenoughs saddled on various parts 


of John Bull’s back, among the rest of the poor animal’s bur- 
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ful topic of discussion, but the elevation of one of her dignitaries 
to a military post is a climax of absurdity which even in her own 


disgraceful aunals is almost without parallel. The church has | dens. 
enough, aud we are not surprised that a scion of the illustrious 


All the Goodenoughs are to a certain extent Bad- 


been allowed without censure to have its canons, which, like 
house should without a scruple unite the military and the 


the engines of the same name, have been accustomed to shoot 
The aristocratic family of the Goodenoughs 


clerical character. 
which now feeds to a tolerable tune upon the public resources 
is sprung from a blunt and honest coal-heaver, which perhaps 
aceounts for the singular propensity to sack that is manifested 
He was accustomed also to the Wharf which 


forth from their huge mouths a mixture of smoke and fire, an 
apt typification of the ferocity and obscurity whereof the lan- 
suage of certain members of the church is compounded. Her 
fanons have long been famous, but what shall we say when she 


openly adopts the sword asa fit weapon to be placed in the ° by his posterity. 
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is perhaps the cause of the partiality evinced by one of his 


descendants for warfare. 
with the obscurity of his origin, and indeed the only creditable 


Far be it from us to taunt any man 


thing pertaining to the Goodenough family, is the fact of their 
having had for an ancestor a hard working useful individual, 
such as all coal-heavers are when they don’t get too drunk, and 
do their duty to their employers. But when the descendant 
of one of these hard-working men assumes all the airs of 
aristocracy, and insults religion by accepting a military in 
conjunction with an ecclesiastical appointment, it is time to 
look into the origin and character of the individual thus 
offending. 

Seymour's ever-pointed pencil has furnished a rich repre- 
sentation of a member of the Church Militant. With a sword 
in one hand anda bible beneath his arm, the champion of 
religion presents in the picture above an apt emblem of his 
character, which is to offer eternal life with one hand and deal 
out destruction with the other. The waggish Seymour has 
drawn him nevertheless with the white feather, a symbol he 
would after all be not unlikely to display were he called on 


actively to execute the duties of his deputy Liecutenancy. 
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Another City Solon. 


Two men were brought up it seems to Guildhatl the other day, for 
selling the Poor Man’s Guardian. One of them, Hancock, said, when 
he was taken to the Compter on Saturday, he was placed ina yard 
amongst thieves and the basest of characters, although he had not been 
guilty of any crime against society. When night came on, they were 
obliged to draw two bedsteads together, that three persons might sleep 
on the beds; which were in such a state, that had they attempted only 
to turn them, they would have been suflocated with dust. They were 
covered with some old rags, and were so teased by vermin that they 
could get no sleep all night. 

Mr. Teaguc, the Governor of the Compter, said the prisoners were 
placed in the yard appropriated to the reception of all night charges ; 
which was kept as clean us circumstances would permit. 

Mr. Alderman Lueas said, they had no opportunity to classify prisoners 
the moment of their apprehension, The best way to avoid being inconve- 
nienced, was to take care not to offend against the laws. 

Hancock said it had been repeatedly decided at Bow Street, that 
unless an actual sale was proved, no oflence was made out. 

Mr. Berestord, the Clerk, said, that certainly was a mistake ; for the 
law said, it was equally an offence to carry unstamped papers about you. 

Mr. Alderman Lucas (addressing Parker)—‘ I understand you have 
not been here before?” 

Prisoner—“ No, but I have sold before.”’ 

Alderman Lucas— I did not ask you to admit that. 
thing to say to the charge ?” 

Parker—“ Lam of the same opinion with Mr. Hancock— 

Mr. Alderman Lucas (continuing the sentence)—** Your learned 
friend. Icommit you, Hancock, to hard labour for three months, and 
your companion for two months.”—Report in Daily Papers. 


Have you any 


The policy of persecuting a paper in the hope of checking 
its sale is a piece of blundering folly worthy of a Whig ministry, 
and has an effect directly opyosite to that which it is intended 
to lead to. We notice the above extract in order to make a 
few remarks on the tyranny which such a system gives rise to, 
by throwing into the hands of a stupid magistrate the power 
to act with any degree of despotism which to his magisterial 
taste may seem the most agreeable. The mere act of selling a 
sheet of printed paper is per se no more blameable or immoral 
than the act of selling a glass of gin, and there can be no doubt 
which of the two, cheap knowledge or gin will be most delete- 
rious in its consequences. The latter is legal because it debases 
the people, the former is unlawful, for it opens their eyes, and 
leads them out of a condition of besotted ignorance. Vending 
au unstamped paper is undeniably no ctime of itself, and yet it 





I LL LOL LLL ALLL LE LLL LO tt tgp 


reg re er eR 


ee 


ace ere EI CC 


a 


FIGARO IN LONDON. 


subjects the person who does it, to be thrown into a dungeon 
indiscriminately among a mass of the most degraded of men, 
and the worst of criminals. ‘The law which suffers this to occur 
is bad enough of itself, but becomes worse under the awkward 
apology of Lucas, the Solon of the Mansion House. “ The 
best way to avoid being inconvenienced,” says the city dolt, 
‘<is not to offend against the laws,” us if forsooth all offences 
against law were equally heinous, and that the vendor of an 
unstamped paper deserved the treatment of a robber or a 
murderer. Nothing brings the law of England so much into 
contempt as the ignorance, arrogance, or tyranny of the petty 
scoundrels by whom it is administered. When aman com- 
plains he has been dealt too hardly by, considering the trivial 
nature of his offence, this Lucas tells him that the degree of 
guilt is not considered, and therefore the defendant is likely to 
argue that on the principle “ one may as well be hanged for a 
sheep as a lamb,” he will on another occasion do something to 
warrant the law’s severity. What doesthis fellow, Lucas, mean 
by the insult he added to his undue harshness, in the sneer at 
Mr. Hancock’s learned friend, in the very same sentence which 
decided the fate of the unfortunate victims of his petty tyranny. 
This Lucas should be made to understand, that no judge how- 
ever exalted or however low, is allowed by law to insult those 
who are brought before him in the character of criminals. He 
is not placed on the magisterial bench to bring it into contempt 
by blackguard and unfeeling taunts against those he is judging. 
If Hancock or his companion betrayed ignorance, Lucas is the 
last man that can afford to sneer at it. If stupidity were a 
thing at which to turn up one’s nose, every man that Lueas 
meets would involuntarily feel the point of his snout yearning 
towards his eye-brows. ‘Io punish a man for striving to dis- 
seminate knowledge, and to sneer at his want of learning in 
the same minute, evinces the unfeelingness of the perfect brute, 
with the senselessness of an idiot. Such an act betrays at 
once a petty, brainless, ferocious police magistrate, in a single 
word—a Lucas ! 

Before we conclude we will just comment on that part of the 
above proceedings, in which it is stated, that “having un- 
stamped papers in your possession is as much an offence as 
selling them.” We know it is, and beg of all haters of oppres- 
sion and friends of an untaxed press to follow the plain advice 
we are about to offer them. When a police spy purchases an 
unstamped paper with a view of laying an information, !et some 
one instantly seize him and drag him away to be locked up with 
the other thieves in the Station House. Let him be proceeded 
against for having the paper in his possession, and let him be 
sent to prison, where by an association with professed thieves 
and debased characters, he may at least learn the honesty to 
be straight forward in the practice of villany. 

Royal Taste. 

Yesterday the King and Queen took an airing in a close carriage.— 
Court Circular. 

What sort of an airing their Majesties could get in a close 
carriage is to us inconceivable. If the carriage were close 
there could have been none but impure air, though there is no 
accounting for the tastes of royalty. 


What's a Vagabond? 


Mr. White—“ What part of the country do you come from?” 

Tihorogood—** From Wisbech, in Cambridgeshire.” 

Mr. White—‘‘ Then you see you have set your son the example of 4 
vagabond,” 

Thorogood—“ How so, Sir ?” 

Mr. White—“* Why, by coming to this parish. 
Wisbech, where you belonged ?” 

Thorogood—* I came to London to get work. 
my wife and seven children in the country.” ' 

Mr. White—‘* Take your son home, and endeavour to break bim of 
his bad habits.””"—Daily Papers. 


Why did you not stay at 


I could not suppor! 


The above is part of a conversation that took place between 


White, the magistrate of Queen Square, and a man named 


Thorogood, whe was complaining of his son’s bad habits. It is 
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not remarkable for the ignorance and folly which Mr. White 
displayed, for these things in a magistrate have ceased to be 
remarkable, but for the new definition which the Dogberry of 
Queen Square has given of the term vagabond. According to 
him, leaving one parish for another constitutes a man a vaga- 
bond. According to this, not a nobleman in the land moves 
from oue part of the country to another, without committing 
times out of number the offence of a vagabond. The King 
when he leaves his castle for St. James’s Palace, isin Mr. White’s 
sense of the word, as much a vagabond as the poor shoemaker 
from Wisbeach ; and as to his foreign consort, the country 
does not contain a more incorrigible vagrant than her majesty. 
But the petty Jack in office did not mean what he said ; a man 
in his opinion is only a vagabond when he moves about from 
necessity and not from choice. One who rolls through a hun- 
dred different parishes in his own carriage is a gentleman, but 
a poor fellow who tramps from place to place on foot is a 
vagabond. Our contemporary the Spectator, having withont 
comment extracted the conversation we have given, merely 
asks the shrewd question, ‘‘ Where was Mr. White born ?”’ 
Verily we should like to know what parish has given birth to 
this oficial vagabond. 








ENGLISH MELODIES, No. 25. 


The following melody has allusion to the spirit of faith in 
Whiggish deception, which too generally prevails throughout 
the deluded country. It is by no means usual with us to print 
the originals on which our melodies are founded, but the follow- 
ing depends so much on the spirit of its prototype, that lest 
some of our readers should be unacquainted with it, we set it 
befure them as an infallible key to the due comprehension and 
appreciation of the parody. 


A spirit there is, whose fragrant sigh 
Is burning now thro’ earth and air, 

Where cheeks are blushing, the spirit is nigh, 
Where lips are meeting, the spirit is there. 


His breath is the soul of flow’rs like these, 
And his floating eyes, oh! they resemble 
Biue water-lilies, when the breeze 
Is making the stream around them tremble, 


Hail to thee, hail to thee, kindly power, 
Spiritoflove! spirit of bliss! 

Thy holiest time is the moonlight hour, 
And there never was moonlight so sweet as this. 


By the fair and brave, 
Who blushing unite, 
Like the sun and wave, 
When they meet at night. 


By the tear that shows, 
When passion is nigh, 

As the rain-drop flows 
From the heat of the sky. 


By the first love-beat 
Of the youthful heart, 

By the bliss to meet. 
And the pain to part, 


By all that thou hast 
To mortals given, 
Which, oh! could it last, 
This earth were heaven, 


We call thee hither, entrancing power ! 
Spirit of love! spirit of bliss! 
Thy holiest time is the moonlight hour, 
And there never was moonlight so sweet as this. 


T. Moore. 


} 
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We now give our version. 


A spirit there is, whose noxious breath 
Now burns through the country everv where, 
Where Tories lie, there’s the spirit of death, 
Where Whigs are protesting, the spirit is there. 


Its breath is the soul of weeds like these, 
And its glaring eyes, oh! they resemble 

Poor Grey's, when the breath of a popular breeze 
Is making his knavish cabinet tremble. 


Curse on thee! curse on thee! blasting power, 
Treacherous spirit! like Judas’ kiss, 

You flourish most in the Whigs’ short hour, 
But never was their nour so long as this. 


By the Tory and Whig, 
That plotting unite, 

Like policeman and prig, 
When they meet at night. 


By the venom that flows, 
When Philpotts talks, 

As the foul stench blows, 
Where the night-cart walks. 


By the wiles that begin, 
A placeman’s design, 

By his bliss to get in, 
And his pain to resign, 


By all that thou hast, 
To the Torics given, 

Which has made those to fast, 
Who would else have thriven. 


We banish thee hither, enslaving power, 
Treacherous spirit, like Judas’ kiss, 

You flourish best in the Whigs short hour, 
But never was their hour so long as this. 
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BREVITIES. 
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‘* Brevity is the soul of wit.”’—Shakspeare. 





Rather Unruly. 


Mr. Stanley rules Ireland, but like Britannia with the waves, 
he does not seem able to rule it straight, 


4 good Reason. 
That Wetherell is very blind 
Without of reason’s light a spark, 
Is nothing strange ; we always find 
A night (Knight) inclining to be dark, 
Bad Information. 

‘The Commissioners of Stamps though they would cramp the 
extension of knowledge, are decidedly bent on an increase of 
Information, as the conduct of their police spies will amply 
testify. 

4& Reconciliation of an apparent Contradictlon. 
(The Reverend Samuel Goodenough has been appointed a Deputy 
Lieutenant of the County of Cumberland. ) 

To place a weapon in a parson’s hand, 

May with his character have well accorded, 
For oh ! how many parsons in the land 

Who though they wear no sabre still are sworded (sordid. ) 

Wanten Insanity. 

The Bishop of Exeter has been charged with a want of 
honesty. He cannot be said to want that which he would never 
use if he had an opportunity. 

Give the Devil his due. 
That the Tories desire the nation’s repose 
I’ll believe, for their speeches incline us to dose. 
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Government Humanity. 
A M. Humann is appointed Minister of Finance 
We wish our own Ministers partook in a greater degree than 
they do, of the quality which his name signifies, 


Epigram. 
(On Peel’s versatile abilities.) 
Peel is in every manner clever 
Of that [ ready proof can bring, 
He shows since he can rat for ever, 
He has a turn for any thing. 
Rather too Free. 
Lord Lyndhurst is, according to the account of the 
keepers with whom he deals, a decided advocate for the free 
trade system. 
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THEATRICALS. 
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The two legitimate theatres have been gratifying the public 
taste with spectacle, and Drury Lane has ransacked its seedy 
wardrobe to do honour to the memory of the author of Waverley. 
How the display of so many shabby coats on the back of a 
certain number of actors can contribute to the reverence felt 
for the memory of Walter Scott it is beyond us to imagine.- 
Polhill is aware of the mockery himself, but any thing to draw 
a house is the maxim of his desperate management.—The 
minors have been following the example of their patent rivals, 
and all the resources of Monmouth-street have been called in 
to action to show a proper respect for the departed genius. 
The mummery is expensive, and i is not likely to prove profitable. 
At Drury Lane a few evenings ago we witnessed the rarity of a 
legitimate comedy, in the performance of the Jealous Wife, 
wherein Mrs, Glover returned to the boards in the part of Mrs. 
Oakley. In the same piece a Miss A. Mordannt essayed to 
play the little part of Harriet. The young lady is certainly 
one of Jittle parts, for she evinced an utter deficiency of any 
thing like ability. Whether it was on the strength of her 
engaging looks that the manager was tempted to engage her 
we are not prepared to say, but the public will not tolerate an 
inanimate lump of well dressed prettiness, however interesting 
such an object may prove in the eyes of the manager, The 
character intrusted to her was merely one of those insipid 
young ladies who have to look unutterable things, and vow 
unchangeable attachment to animals of the opposite sex in blue 
surtouts and duck trowsers, but theugh this was all expected 


of Miss Mordaunt, she failed even in the attempt to em- 
body one of these most insipid of personages. The house 


thought the exhibition too insignificant to hiss, but the atmos- 
phere of feeling among the audience was palpably at freezing 
point, and the young lady must have felt its effect on her 

Miss Mordaunt had better give 


theatrical ardour. ‘The late 
some instructions to her sister A., or the latter had better most 
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speedily relinquish the profession. We have not yet noticed 
the disgusting absurdity of Mrs. Nesbitt calling herself by her 
maiden name, Are her husband’s friends ashamed of her ? 
She should evince a higher spirit than she does in thus publicly 
truckling to the vanity of her husband’s family, and submitting 
voluntarily to the greatest indignity that family could offer 
her. Her husband thought her not unworthy of him or he 
would not have married her ? and after all who are these illus. 
trious «Vesditts who cannot bear to let their name be borne by 
an actress? Nesbitt is a name as common as Jenkins, and 
quite as plebeian as Higgins.—Nesbitt! let us think a moment— 
Nesbitt ! Nesbitt—we don’ t know ’em. 
During the absence of Mrs. Waylett things seem carried on 

cleverly at the Strand by the active manager W. L. Rede, but 
the absence of the lady must of course oceasion a vacuum in 
some of the parts wherein she has established herself with the 
town as a favourite. In the Loves of the Angels her place is 
tolerably well filled by Miss M. Glover, but in the Loves of 
the Devils the part of Zaraph is spoiled, by being given toa 
Miss Stohwasser or 'Toewasher, or some other name equally 
elegant and illustrious. ‘This person of all bad actresses who 
ever trod the stage, is at once the lowest in our Opinion, and 
the highest in her own. She tosses her empty and inanimate 
head about with au approval of herself that must be perfect, 
because it is a feeling in which no one can participate. We 
are for the most part merciful to silly people, because cont empt 
and pity are very near akin, but w hen affectation and inefficiene V 
are combined together, it is mere justice to castigate. We 
trust Mrs. Waylett will rid her house immediately of the affected 
nuisance this Miss Toewasher presests, and we have no doubt 
from her peculiar manner she may form another kind of en- 
gagement at once more satisfactory and more profitable. We 
are sorry to have to speak harshly of a performer at the Strand, 
for the company generally distinguishe d for talent and 
efhciency. Se iby really improves a pace, and his constant good 
humour gives a pleasautness to his acting quite sufficient to 
atone forall minor deficiencies. Young Oxberry is clever, and 
only wants opportunity which he is tolerably sure of meeting 
with at the Strand theatre. 

The Adelph. a nightly crowded with the attraction of Cupid 
and the Pet of the Petticoats, both of which seem likely to 
prevent for some time the nee SSIty of further nove Ity. : 

The Surrey has introduced to the London public a tragedian 
of some talent, in the person of Mr, Stuart of provincial cele- 
brity. We augur well of him, and shall speak of him hereafter. 
There is an old fellow now at this house called Buckingham, 
who comes out about once in six years, with his name in large 
letters as if he was somebody, How he ean contrive to humbug 
the Surrey management is to us unaccountable, the notification 
that it is the man’s first appearance these six years is perhaps 
a recommendation, for the only good thing in his performances 
must be their rarity, 
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